
$1.75 

$ 2.25 

CANADA/ 

FOREIGN 


WIN A MICHAEL JORDAN ROOKIE CARD! 

(3 LUCKY WINNERS—$1000 GIVEAWAY) 


AIR 

JORDAN! 

#269 
JAN. 92 


AIR 

HEAD! 


O 

























A TV COMMERCIAL YOU’LL NEVER SEE 



Milk builds 
strong bones 
sound teeth, 
and muscles! 


Hey. don't mess 
with me, man, 
’cause I drink 

milk! 


MILK, 

IT DOES A 
BODY GOOD. 

Sometimes. 
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One of the big comedy Ijits of the summer was a sequel to that cop movie 
featuring a bunch of silly sight gags, childish puns, slapstick and sophomoric 
bathroom jokes. Sounds like this magazine. Anyway, here’s our version of... 





My name is Lt. Frank Drecken 1 was at a dinner in the White House; you’d never guess who was seated next to me 


Alright, 
Dan, don’t 
get so 
excited, 
you’ll fall 
out of your 
high chair. 


I don’t care if 
we’re having 
lobster, I won't 
wear a bib! It 
will just give 
those smart-ass 
comics 

something else 
to joke about. 


This lobster is still 
alive. Folks, while I 
have your attention 
I’d like to announce 
the appointment of 
Dr. Meinkampcr as 
my new Energy 
Chief. 


It’s none of my 
business, 
George, but do 
you think it’s 
proper for a 
President to 
wear a dress in 
public? 


I flew here from a 
baseball card show in 
Alaska and it only 
cost the taxpayers 
$ 250 , 000 ! 


What’s 

wrong? 


Sorry, I 
thought you 
were George 
Washington. 


I'm not 
George 
Bush, 
I’m 

Barbara 

you 

idiot! 


IHI SMill OF BIER 




















Free solar energy is 
a communist plot. 
Paying for oil, coal 
and nuclear energy 
is the American 


Meinkamper is an 
environmentalist: he'll come out 
for solar energy. _ 


She didn’t fool me with that wig, she was probably a 
hired assassin. 


Okay, Barbara, or is it 
Abdul? Just tell your bosses 
in Iraq that Frank Drecken 
wasn’t taken in by your 
phony disguise. 


YAAI1IIEEEE! 


No. I 

mean, why 
is Frank so 
moody? 


Police Square was called in to check out an explosion at Meinkamper’s lab 


What’s 
with 
Frank ? 


He just found 
out that the 
witness is his 
ex-girl 
friend, Jane. 


I usually have 
mustard and 
sauerkraut 
with a frank. 


I must 


Was it 
“Life 
Stinks”? 


What 

happened 

Chief? 


have 

missed 

that 


They were 
watching a 
movie, we thin 
it was a bomb 


No, it was 
dynamite. 


witness 


No, it’s just my cigarette 
lighter. Can you give me a 
description of the alleged 
bomber? 


Obviously, he has no 
sense of style. 


What happened, did you 
lose your contact lenses? 
I see you're still carrying 


He was wearing an orange 
jacket, green slacks, brown 
shoes and white sox. 


Don’t worry. I’ll take care 

sue 

of Meinkamper! 

M \ 






















'Em® 


Not to worry, I kidnapped 
Meinkamper and hired an 
impersonator to take his 
place. 


I have some 
bad news. 


No, our bomb didn't 
kill Meinkamper. 


Is Dukakis going to run for 
President again? 


If he gives his pro-solar 
energy speech, we stand to 
lose a fortune. 


Amazing! 
Do you do 
anyone else, 
like Cagney 
or James 
Brown? 


I had a strange feeling in my gut that something 
was wrong. I took a swig of Kaopectate and went 
to see Jane. 

Jane, have you 
noticed 
anything 
peculiar about 
Dr. 

Meinkamper? 


Meet 

Meinkamper! 


No, actually, 
this is my first 
gig in thirty 


Do you get 
many calls 
for doing 
him? 


Meinkampe 

imitations. 


No. not really, except he gets out 
of his wheelchair and does 
aerobics to a Richard Simmons 
tape. Sometimes he talks without 
an accent and he’s a foot taller. 


I'm afraid not 
Frank. 


But nothing really suspicious? 


I wasn't making any progress. Jane kept saying she had a headache. I checked in with the 

__boys in the lab._ 

Come up 
with 

anything? 


Here’s a Van 
Gogh, a Picasso 
and a John 
Severin. 


Whose? 


We found some 
interesting prints 









































They had tried to pull off the old fake Meinkamper bit. I decided to expose their trick but they switched Meinkampers on me 


You won't get away with 
this. Homburg, you’re 
part of a dying breed, 
like cab drivers who 
speak English. 


We found the fake Meinkamper and busted him. Homburg was next 


I programmed this 
computer to set off a 
nuclear device in five 
minutes. There's no way 
you can stop it! 


We have a signed confession from 
the fake Dr. Meinkamper. You're all 
washed up, Homburg. 


Not quite, I haven’t brushed my teeth 


There was no nuclear explosion, the writers copped out by having me pull the plug on the computer. Is that stupid or what 


Speaking of stupid 


Right, so how come the same people who 


Elvis, 
wherever 
you are, 
please 
beam me 


Frank, do you remembe 
our TV show, Police 
Squad? 


wouldn’t watch it for free on the tube are 
willing to shell out $7.50 to see the same 
shtick in these Naked Bun movies? 


Chief, it’s just a 
reflection of the 
ignorance of the 
American people! Just 
try to find anyone who 
can name all 48 states. 


I wish I 
could 
forget 
that 
bomb! 


Frank! 


Did you ever wonder what would happen if this same Naked Bun formula was applied to their movies? No? Well, we did. so turn the page 

and find out. 




































Wife 


Will I be 
alright. 
Master? 


Trust me. Igor, you'll be 
a new man! After all, I 
am the great Dr. 
Frankenstein. I created 
life! 


FRANKENSTEIN 


It could have been 
worse, he could have 
created Cracked! 


I know. Master, but to tell you 
the truth. I always found Life 
kind of boring. Now. if you 
had created Playboy, that 
would be something to brag 


about 


it... llltttt... it 


played it tor her, bam. now \ 
it for me. Play it again. Sam! 


1 guess so. but I don't know why you would want 
to save his riddled dead body. If you have to save 
something, why not save baseball cards or cpins? 


Can he be 
saved? 


No. it's 
Sonny, he's 
been shot!! 


Godfather, I 
heard some 
bad news. 


So try 
another 
channel! 


























































Doctor, every night 
when I go to sleep, 
the same thing 
happens. 


A female horse who 
runs at night. 


Elementary. 


I say. Holmes, who do you 
think threw that stone 
through our window? 


my dear 
Watson! 
Moriarty 
lives a 

stone’s throw 
from here. 


It was 
Moriarty, 
old chap. 


It’s my magnifying 
glass, what does it look 
like? 


Good Lord. Holmes 
what's that? 


GONE WITH THE WIND 


Rhett, you’ve got to give me a 
dam, how will I generate 
electricity for the plantation? 


Rhett. you can’t go; what 
will become of me? 


Frankly, my dear, I don't 
give a dam! 






















































And I want Toto back so we 
can go home. 


Oh. Mr. Wizard 

please, you have 
to help us! 


I’m a coward. I have 
no courage. 


Alright, what's 
the problem? 


I have no 

brain. 


Straw man. don’t feel bad about not having a brain. You can run for Vice 


No, I didn’t want Tonto, I 
wanted Toto, my dog! 


What you want 
Kimosabe? 


President, that job doesn’t require a brain. And Lion, just join the National 
Guard and people will say you’re brave and patriotic. And Tinman, you’re 
lucky, you’ll never get heartburn, a broken heart or a heart attack. And 
Dorothy, here’s your faithful friend... 


Ya, aren’t dey cute? 


Nice calves! 





















ONE FINE DAY AT THE MUSEUM 


























You must endure many obstades to survive this multi-level challenge of your purchasing prowess. Will you survive? Will you be victorious? Will you avoid 
bogus merchandise? Players who like their games full of bargain slashing and salesmen foiling won't be disappointed. To achieve the title of MASTER 
CONSUMER, you must fend off constant obstructions that will confront you. Here are some tips that will make you most triumphant! 


R CRRCKED NUMBTENDO VIDEO GRME 




First, you must survive the PARKING LOT OF DOOM. Moke sure 
those speed bumps you drive over aren't slow shoppers. Other 
drivers will try to steal your space. If they do, dent their car door 
for extra points. 


WRITER: STEVE 5TRRNGI0 
RRTI5T: PETE FITZGERRLD 


The PERFUME KAMIKAZE ZOMBIES ore hard to kill. Use your 
shield function. Grab the bucket of water on the counter and 


throw it on them. This will cause them to melt away. 




Plot your course. There are three levels to this mall. Check your 
credit power. DO NOT ASK THE SECURITY GUARD FOR HELP! He 
has no idea where he is and will only confuse you on your 
journey. * 



Watch out for the MALL RATS. Carefully time your jumps over 
these trendy vermin or they'll annoy you to your doom! 


12 




Which is the door to choose? Pick the door on the right ond you'll 
see the FAT (HICK trying on size 6 jeans, choose the door on the 
left and you'll see the skinny PIZZA FACE in his underwear. Select 
the door in the middle and the shirt is yours. 


You've made it to LEVEL TWO. Use your CREDIT POWER to choose 
the best hoir stylist. Avoid haircutters named BUTCH, mole or 

female. 


Do not come in direct contort with INQUISITORS. They will try to 
defeat you by asking stupid questions. Attack them with your 
ELECTRO BRAIN ZAP You may have to kill them again if you 
come bock this way. 


SEVMiti 

SIMM 


to r M * 

VfltiC A. 
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FOOEH'5 HEALTH ULU 



Getting past the MUSCLE DUDE may be a problem. When he offers 
you a FREE TRIAL HEALTH CLUB MEMBERSHIP, use your STEROID 
SUCTION RAY to turn him into a mound of flab. If that doesn't work, 

kick him in the shin and run really fast. 
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Time to fuel up at the FOOD COURT. Remember to buy the food that will give You're on LEVEL THREE. You will soon be a MASTER CONSUMER, 

you EXTRA ENERGY. The food that REPEATS will only slow you down. The game will slow down os you woit on the ENDURO-LINE for 

CASH. 



You've found the last REALLY COOL CD, no thanks to the PUNKED OUT 
SALESPERSON dressed in blade. Leap over the other consumers who 
wanted that CD. You may have to kill them if they don't move. 


You're almost at your goal! GO FOR BROKE! Buy something 
really stupid that you have ABSOLUTELY NO USE FOR! EXTRA 

POINTS! 


You ore now MASTER CONSUMER! You're broke and your credit is used up. 
BUT LOOK AT ALL THIS REALLY COOL STUFF! Don't play the game until you 
get a job, or a loon. Better yet, GET A LIFE! 
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SPIES AND SABOTEURS Hit THE 
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AND THE WINNER IS 

#23, A Whole L 


Writer: Ronnie Nathan 
Artist: Rurik Tyler 


Man of the Moment, Man of the Year, 0 
Hail Michael Jordan, Conquering Hero. 
Offense or defense, he beats all because 
Airborne he flies, defies gravity's laws. 


Flips a short jumper, shoots deep from the floor 
Scoops underhand or pops one for a score, 
Lay-ups or dunks or free throws to the board: 
Pieces of cake for His Highness, the Jord. 


Bolder than Barclay, bigger than Bird is 
Out-magics Magic (that's what the word is) 
Rises and rises, Boom! it's a blizzard. 

He mesmerizes...This is a WIZARD. 


School teacher told him. "Michael J.. honey, 
Take up Math if you want to make money." 
"No, ma'am, Ms. Hardy, I think I'll do better 
Being a Bull in a red and white sweater." 


He was right, she was right, his chosen path 
Led him to profit from learning his math, 

All he adds up from his high aerobatics 
Is, Mrs. H., called HighER Mathematics. 









2 point 4 million's his salary base 
(Peanuts compared to the fee for his face) 
Mentions a product, know what that plug's worth? 
Or what a smile on that gleaming mug's worth? 
Figure a million or so for each photo, 

Comes to between ten and fifteen in toto. 


Pro—Serve, his agent, gets calls from Japan 
They've got the yen to make Michael their man, 
Italy's pining to dotted-line him, 

: 

| Wants to join those who've managed to sign him 


We'd sign him for sure if we had the bread. 

We're offering three Jordan cards instead 1 

See next page for details 
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EXCELLENT! 


OJWWMHG! 


BIG DEAL. OFFICIAL RULES (NO PURCHASE NECESSARY) 


1. Who May Enter 

The Contest is open to all U.S. Residents. Employees of Cracked and Globe International Inc., its corporate suppliers, their 
families and dependents arc not eligible. Contest void where prohibited by law. All federal, state and local laws apply. Contest¬ 
ants agree to publication and/or display of their names and likeness, to be made at the discretion of Cracked. 


2. How to Enter 

Contestants for the Cracked Contest may enter by tilling out their name and address, on the attached questionnaire (or fac¬ 
simile thereof) and sending it to: Cracked Contest. 441 Lexington Avenue. 2nd Floor. New York, New York 10017. One entry 
per person. Completion of the survey questions not required for entry. Entries must be postmarked by December 31, 1991. 


3. Selection 

Three entries will he selected by random drawing the week of January 10. 1992. Winners will each receive one 1986 Fleer 
brand rookie Michael Jordan basketball card (number 57). The odds of w inning are dependent on the number of entries re¬ 
ceived. The prizes are not transferable and have no cash redemption value. No substitutes for the prizes will be made. Winners 
will be responsible for any and all local, state and/or federal taxes. 


4. Winners 

The names of the winners may be obtained by sending a stamped, self-addressed envelope to Winning Name. Cracked 
Contest. 441 Lexington Avenue. 2nd Floor. New York. New' York 10017. 


i 
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READER SURVEY 


GIVE US A CLUE! 



First, give us a clue about you: 

Who bought this issue of Cracked?_Me _ 

How long have you been a Cracked reader?_years 

Do you read any other magazines?_If yes. which ones: 


Parent_Friend_Enemy 


once per month_once per week 

.once per month_once per week 


once per month_once per week 




Favorite Artist: 


How often do you rent movies? _ 

_more than once per week 

How often do you go to movies? . 

_more than once per week 

How often do you go to school? _ 

_more than once per week 

How many of each of the following do you have in your household? 

_TVs_VCRs_Cars_Aliens 

How much TV do you watch?_less than 2 hours per day_2-4 hrs per day 

hours per day (Get a Life, willya?) 

Which networks do you watch?_ 

Do you own a videogame player?_Y_N 

If yes, what brands? _Nintendo_Sega_Turbografx_Other 

How many cartridges do you own?_ 

Do you have a personal computer?_If yes, what brand?_ 

Do you own a:_CD player?_Cassette player?_Baseball Player? 

Do you collect:_Cards?_Stickers?_Comics?_Dust? 


more than 4 






Tyler 


Scvcrin 


Brogan Fields Fitzgerald I) Martin V. Martin Orehck Ricigliano 

Favorite Feature: Movie parodies □ Television show parodies G Funny Advertisements G Don Martin features □ 
Spies & Saboteurs Hit the... G Roasting Mother Goose C Hold-Ups C Shut-Ups O ye Hang Ups □ Letters page □ 
Ghastly Ghoulies G Interviews C Poems □ Orehek at Large G 

You're almost done! Only 77 more questions! Hang in there! 


Favorite Movie 
Favorite Movie Star 
Favorite TV Show 
Worst TV Show 
Favorite TV Star 


Favorite Musical Act 


_ Worst Musical Act 

_ Favorite Sport to Play 

_ Favorite Sport to Watch 

_ Favorite Sport Star 


□ YES. I want to subscribe to Cracked for I year (9 issues) for 
S 14.40 ($18.90 Non U.S.A.) and I want to be entered into the 
$1 .(XX) Michael Jordan Rookie Card Giveaway! (Check enclosed) 
No. I don't want to subscribe to Cracked right now. but please 
still enter me in the SI .000 Michael Jordan Rookie Card Giveaway. 


Name 


Address _ 

Citv _ 

m 

State _ 

Age _ 


Zip. 


Male □ Female □ 


Mail to: Cracked Contest. 441 Lexington Avenue. 2nd Floor, New York. NY 10017. 
Make subscription checks payable to: Cracked 

















#1 NETWORK FOR KLODS... 



WRITER; TOMMV UNO ARTIST JOHN SEVERIN 



With officers 
like that, no 
wonder we 
blew the war 
in 'Nam. 


Hi, I'm Id, the talking horse. Nobody knows I 
can talk except Wilbore, which means he's the 
only person I get to talk to. He's an architect, a 
profession that rates with accounting on the all- 
time boring scale. 


I'm Wilbore Pest and believe me. a 
talking horse is a tough act to follow. 
Actually, any horse is a tough act to 
follow, especially if you're barefooted 


I’m Col. Jerckwood. I was Wilbore’s 
CO in the Army. He was the biggest 
foul-up who ever wore a uniform. 
When we were discharged. I hired him 
to design my house and I had it built 
right next door to his. 


It says here that 65,000 people are going 
to the Derby to watch 12 horses run. 
How many horses do you think would go 
to watch 12 people run? 


Id. you've got to stop calling 
those 900 numbers. Just look at 

my phone bill. 


Shucks. Wilbore, I have to call up to 
get my horseoscope Get it. hah? 
That's a real horse laugh, hah. hah! 


1 thought you were calling 
Meet a Mare Hotline. 






















mmm 


Sylvester P. is a 
sure thing and you 
got that straight, 
from the horse's 
mouth. 


Colonel. I*m going to 
do you a big favor. 


That only proves how 
stupid people are. you 
don't see any horse 
betting on people, do 


Speaking of betting, do 
you have the inside 
dope on the Derby? 


You're going to move? How about Alaska? 
No. that’s too close, make it the North 
Pole. I'll help you pack. 


The winner is Gettum 
Up Scout. Coming in 
a distant last is 
Svlvester P. 


Pest, you idiot, that horse 
finished dead last and if my wife 
finds out 1 bet on a horse race. 
I’ll be dead, too! 


You’re giving me something useful? That will be a 
change; usually you give me stuff like heartburn, 
ulcers, gray hair, or a nervous breakdown. 


worry, 
your secret 
is safe with 
me, my 
lips are 
sealed. 


Gosh, Wilborc. I 
was just horsing 
around, I didn't 
think you’d take 
me seriously. 


Boy. this is better 
than watching 
wrestling on TV. 


Uh. hello, dear, we were just 
watching, uh. the news on TV. 


By the way. Colonel, how 


I didn't know Mrs. Jerckwood 
knew karate. This is all your 
fault. Id, you and your sure 




























Liii 


Yeah, but this horse is 
answering him! 


What's the big deal, lots of 
people talk to animals. 


I never ran for 
anything 
except maybe 
dinner. 


Yeah, you might say F'r 
a dark horse. Haha! 
What the hay. I'll do it 


You'd be the perfect 
candidate; you're a veteran, 
you're a politically unknown! 


Id. when you were 
in college, did you 
ever smoke grass? 


Not you. we mean Mr. 
Id. We know he can talk 


No. no, I eat grass 
occasionally, but I prefer 
oats. 


Wilbore, this is my 
campaign song... Vote for 
the horse of course, of 
course. Vote for Mr. Id. the 
horse, of course! 


| You 'll have lots of company, there are 

plenty of horse’s rear ends seated in 
_the Congress. 


MR.IPSAYi 

m mi 

TO DRUGS 


AVERY 

STABLE 

CANDIDATE 


Mr. Pest, we're from the government. We were checking 
out Colonel Jerckwood as a possible candidate for 
congress but he seems to have some marital difficulties. 
We think, however, we have found a suitable substitute. 


Man, you re not going to believe 
this but there’s a guy in there 
talking to a horse. 



























K&g ONE fine morning at the dermatologist 
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TO THE EDITORS 


U.5. 

MAIL 


CRACKED LETTERS, 441 LEXINGTON AYE., N.V., N.V., 10017 


ALL-WINNERS FAMILY 

I just bought #267 and was delighted to 
see my name listed as one of the winners 
in the “Shut-Up" Contest. I received my 
prize T-Shirt in the mail, too! My Uncle 
was elected Mayor of Fountain Valley, 
California, and I intend to wear my 
Cracked T-Shirt to the ball. Incidentally, 
I'm an aspiring politician, too! 

Edward G. Smith 
Portland, Oregon 

Editors: Your Cracked T-Shirt should 
get you lots of votes! 


ON MIKE 

We must admit Mike Ricigliano is a true 
artistic genius! Spies & Saboteurs Hit 
The Beach is hysterical. Where does he 
get all those fresh and original ideas? We 
hope it runs in the family. 

Tina & Jeffrey Ricigliano 
Mastic. New' York 



A TALE OF TWO HUMOR MAGAZINES 

Editors: Here’s proof that humor is a language, though we may speak different 
dialects. Rurik Tyler had just delivered our #268 back cover painting of Bruce 
Willis, in the •‘temporarily plump" mode of Demi Moore, Willis’s expectant wife. 
Rurik was called to the satrical Spy Magazine to do an assignment. Once there, 
Rurik discovered that Spy was doing a near-duplicate of Rurik’s cover for 
Cracked. Rurik quickly explained that we had “the same thing" in the works. 
W'e doff our Cracked caps to Spy and congratulate them for beating us to the 
newsstands. 



TASTE TEST? 

I must admit I was shocked that you pub¬ 
lished Walter Brogan's drawing of Little 
John's wife in labor in the “Robbing 
Hood" story in #267. Couldn't you print 
something more tasteful, like this picture 
of me? 

Katy Didden 
Washington. D.C. 

Editors: The Cracked Merry Men ap¬ 
prove of “something more tasteful"! 


BACKSLAP FOR BACKLASH 

I love reading your magazine! Actually, I 
love the idea of reading the movie paro¬ 
dies instead of seeing the actual movies. 
Maybe if Hannibal Letter really was in 
“Backdraft,” as in your article. I 
would've dished out $6.00. 

Patty Miller 
Portsmouth, R.I. 
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NEW FAST FOOD RESTAURANTS 

I marvel at the bountiful pen of John Severin. In fact. I find myself returning several times to his artwork even after I*ve com¬ 
pletely read the magazine. I did so on ‘The New Fast Food Restaurants'* and discovered the article is PROGRESSIVE! Note 
the gentleman with glasses and mustache (and the Wembley tie) is in every frame. 

Dave Jones 
Camano Island. Wa. 



ONE AFTERNOON IN 
NEW YORK CITY 

I've had a classic Don Martin page in my 
w riting desk for over a quarter of a cen¬ 
tury; The Rat Race. It's about a bunch of 
spectators watching rats in running gear, 
racing through city streets. Don Martin 
has topped that classic w ith his return of 
King Kong and his fleas in the vanguard. 
Kong's fleas, not Martin’s. 

Lester Kapp 
Pittsburgh. Pa. 

BACK TO THE FRONT? 

In Cracked #265, your artist/writer 
Frank Borth presented a hypothetical 
U.S. Arsenal Munitions Catalog: a fa¬ 
cetious suggestion that we’d be selling 
arms to the Middle East in 1996. New 
York Newsday’s Ken Fireman, staff 
w'riter, stated in his July 7th report that 
there are factions already rearming Iraq. 
Suppliers are numerous, cash the only 
requirement. I recalled that Cracked had 
said it, in its own incisive way. 

Martin Clancy 
Brewster. N.Y. 


Bravo. Don Martin! Long may you ka- 
TOONG... kaTOONG... kaTOONG! 

Jimmy Burkett 
Pontrac. Mich. 


TOONS COVER 

Walter Brogan's cartoons roundup cover 
for #267 is bright as a bowl of colored 
Easter eggs. Get him working on a 
follow-up. quick as you can! 

Edith Rovinski 
Spofford. N.H. 

I am an avid reader of your magazine and 
have a subscription to it. Walter Brogan is 
one of my favorite artists. I really enjoyed 
his #267 cover! Only one thing was 
wrong; Bugs Bunny has gray fur, not 
blue. 

Donathon Crew' 
New Windsor, Md. 

Editors: Walter explains that Bugs 
Bunny was GRAY under animation 
director Bob Clampett, BLUE under 
director Chuck Jones. Guess we're 
hare-splitting, huh? 


R-RATED ADS FOR 
FAMILY FILMS 

Nice going. Evelyn Gabai and Gary 
Fields, on R-Ratcd Ads! It almost looks 
as though Walt Disney joined Stephen 
King. Hey. maybe you can get Stephen 
King! 

LorneT. Miller 
Muenster. Saskatchewan, 
Canada 


Editors: We called King's home, but 
someone named “Cujo” answered and 
he wouldn't take a message. 



OUR AWARD- 1 WINNING 
WKITKK 


Editors: It’s with great pride that we 
inform our readers that our veteran 
writer, George Gladir, was the recipi¬ 
ent of the Inkpot Award, bestowed 
upon him at the recent San Diego 
Comic Con Awards Banquet. George 
Gladir started with Cracked in 1961, 
issue #24. His well-deserved plaque at¬ 
tests to his proficiency in the Comic 
Arts. 
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20 YEARS AGO 


<v*'* 


I’m experiencing difficulties 

losing control! 


No, what is that, some 
new yuppie magazine? 


Eject! That’s 
an order!! 


Sir, that’s the problem, the Eject button is 
malfunctioning. I press it and...oops, ther 
goes my co-pilot!! 


@#$*#%@!! 


Why does Donald wear 
invisible suspenders? 


To hold up his 
invisible pants. 


Thish is dishpicable, no talking 
in formation! 



^ i 1 

dnal! 

IS N O T S ! 
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I made it! Luckily, that tree 
broke my fall. Hey. what a 
strange looking mask. Must've 
belonged to the Elephant Man. 


That’s easy, 
dude, landing is 
the hard part. 


There’s one 

get him! 


Are you Tupperware? 


Our forefathers sayum, everytime bell 
rings an angel gets his wings. Isn't that 
right, Clarence? 


This is the first 
teepee I’ve seen 
with a doorbell. 


Once I was, but now I’m called by my Indian name 


It’s what the Indians call me...By My Indian Name. Do 
you want to smoke a peace pipe? 


No, I prefer a whole pipe 


I’m Colonel Blockhead, I flew with your Dad. 
He was a great pilot and so are you. The Navy 
wants you back. 


Atten...hhhytt! Men. this is 
Admiral Bug Tension. 


Is that sailor wearing a bra'’ 
Tarnation, what’s the Navy 
coming to? 


1 was thrown out, why should I 
return? 


It was a mistake. I know the Admiral said, 
“Get out!”, but he didn’t say, “Simon Sez 
get out.” So, it doesn’t count. 


Women in the Navy? Why wasn't I told? Every sailor knows a 
woman on board ship is bad luck. Remember the Poseidon? 
That fat broad caused it to capsize. 
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No, I mean it's a coincidence that we're all here together. 
My Dad was the hunter who killed your father. He was 
only trying to wound him so your father would lead him to 
the elephant's graveyard. 


So you’re the hot 
shot, Tupperware. My 
Dad was killed 
because of your 
father. 


Your old 
man died in 
a hunting 
accident. 


Okay. I was 
riding my bike 
and I hit a car 
and my long lost 
sister was at the 
wheel and I 
missed my flight 
and the plane 
crashed. 


Wow, talk 
about your 
coincidences! 


Tupperware, report to 
the shrink, on the 
double! 


Tupperware, what are 
you doing in that coal 
mine? 


Are they 
using a 
micro- 
wave? 


My orders were to fly as low as possible to 
avoid being picked up by enemy radar. 


You have to be 
examined before 
you can be 
cleared to fly. 
What does this 
remind you of? 


A guy and a 
gal in bed; 
they’re making 
bacon, eggs, 
and hash 
browns. 


No, they're 
frying stuff on 
her stomach 


You’re perfectly normal 
have a nice flight. 


What 

happened 


Colonel, it's up to you to see that the Navy buys my new 
superfighter. I mean, this baby is loaded! AC, rear defogger, 
automatic windows, AM-FM radio, a 20 mm rocket launcher, 
and a pilot’s side air bag. 


He shouldn’t 
be allowed to 
fly; he’s blind! 


While you were making shish kebab 
with your shrink girl friend. Wash Up 
flew in your place and caused a fatal 


Our boys should fly in the top of the line. I’ll see that they 
screw up their next mission and I'll fault the aircraft! 


Good, then the Navy will buy my plane! 


I know, but the Navy doesn't discriminate against people 
because of a slight physical impairment. 
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All pilots 
prepare to 
take off! 


Seaman Edward Scissor hands, sir! It’s 
my fault. I was checking the air pressure 
in the tires. Ouch! 


Yes. Pete is dead but the good news is that he had insurance 
policies that pay off big time, in the event of a fatal plane 
crash caused by a blind pilot. Yes. Pete is dead, but so is 
Jacob Marley. he*s dead as a doornail, but so is Ashley 
Wilkes and Melanie; they're Gone With The Wind! 


They can't, 
sir. the 

landing 
gears have 
been 

disabled! 


Forget it, sailor, you were only doing your job 
Let’s shake and forget it. 


Man overboard 


Drop a yellow dye 
marker. 


reason 

sir. 


Why 

vellow...? 


I know, you're dragging 
up that yellow stain 
thing. Big deal, so I wet 
the bed when I was at 
Annapolis and they 
called me Old Yellow 
Stain. 


BOTTOMS 

U 


Now hear this! 
The Admiral has 
lost his marbles! 


See what you made me do. I 
dropped my marbles. 


Tupp. this is Colonel 
Blockhead. Before I turn 
myself in, I have something to 
tell you. Your father didn’t 
bail out on his crew, he was a 
hero. 


Here they 
come! 
Engage! 
Engage! 


Engage 

that's a 
Roger, 
rabbit. 


Your Dad was trying to reattach the wing with Scotch Tape. If 
only Velcro had been invented then!. 


Shouldn't 
we go 
steady, 
first? 


This is the Admiral. I hate to interrupt this 
flashback but we’re at war! 


There’s no time to 

pick 

him up. drop a 

dye 

marker. We ll 

fish 

him out on the 


way back. 

























This is President Bush and by golly, you guys are doing a great 
job! When this is over. I might invite you boys to the White 
House. Oh. I know you haven't done anything spectacular like 
winning the Super Bowl or the World Series, but hey!. Barbara 
and I are really proud of you! 


Admiral. 
Ike is dead 


Admiral, I see 
Saddam. I can 
drop a bomb 
right in his lap! 
End of .Saddam 
and his scuds! 


He is? I 
warned him 
not to go to the 
theatre. Look 
what happened 
to fte Wee. 


Hold it. the 
President wants 
to speak to you. 
Okay. Ike. you're 
on! 


Thank you. sir. 


SECRET 

NUCLEAR 

. PLANT . 


Now. read my lips, you arc not to drop that 
bomb. Turn around and return to your base! 


Promising to gel rid of 
Saddam was one of my 
famous jokes. 


That’s heartbeat, Danny. 
Anyway. Tupp. the American 
people like a president with a 
sense of humor. 


I’m his most famous joke and 
I’m a heartburn away from the 
Oval Office! 


Yes sir. I’m 
sure you'll 
be reelected 


I’m one of Daddy’s jokes, 
too. He advised me to get 
into the Savings and Loan 
business. 


landslide 


Let’s celebrate! The 
drinks arc on me!! 


Men. those greedy plane company executives have been severely punished. They 
won’t be permitted to give John Sununu free rides for six months and Colonel 
Blockhead was found guilty by courtmartial and he won’t get strawberries on his ice 
cream for a whole year. Speaking of strawberries, somebody stole a bucket of them 
from the Mess, but I’ll get to the bottom of it!! 


My Dad’s name was cleared and I'm going to 
marry my favorite shrink. 
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